YOUR BERVICE FREE.

Not a Penny to Pay for the Fullest
Medical Examination,

It you are in doubt as to the cause
of your disease, mall us a postal re-

‘s, Our doctors wlill carefully dlag-
‘mose your case, and if yon can be
cured you will be told so; If you can-
not be cured you will be told so. You
are not obligated to us in any way, for
this advice is absolutely free. You are
at llberty to take our advice or not, as
you see fit. Send to-day for a medl-
eal examination blank, fill out and re-
turn te us, and our eminent doctors
will diagnose your case thoroughly,
absolutely free.

2 Munyon's, 53d and Jefferson streetis,
v : Philadelphia, Pa. '
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& ‘ Wheaton =at in Ms room the next

."",r. ! o evening, clutehi copy of a Gazette

\ ;’,"'f' ; bextra In which a few sentences under

B . il g headlines the latest rumor
| about the mysterious dusappearance of

q

” |
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-

i
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. .. To have a one piece semi-fitted linen |
!dress is to know solid comfort. Make it |
\of a dark shade, and guiltless of frills. |
IT'he Irish lace or batiste collars so popular |
'now, are a good neck finish. The sketch |
shows one of these useful warm weather

morning dresses. i

". Flow It Came True. |
*You can't make me believe,” Uncle |
Abner Jarvis was saying, “that there

auditors were grouped round the stove
in the cormer grocery store.
have any experience with it?” asked |
one of them.

“That's what I was going to tell
by you,” regsumed Uncle Abner. “Once

- “ when I was at the county falr I saw
. little tent with a sign on the outside

W

W5/ other would tell your fortune for 25
i wents, I stepped Inside, just for fun.

lﬁ’.;fﬁ?‘m nm(n; in a chalr on a

| carry
forever a cl.‘ljm upon the Porters,
quickly dismissed this; the risks of ex-
| posure were
ey these matters over. in his mind.
3 t it that said Madame Somebody-or- I the best thing to do was to let the climax
come,
w record, who would not find it easy to
with a thick veil over | drag him into the.mire,
reer and position in Clarkson were unas-

Wit
I warnings

bin a forinight Le had
from his broth

| Grant Porter
|r.-r fved

| er marking tinern wstward.  Sny-
| der was evidently moving with o fixed
| s+ and, as Wheaton had received
ief 1 5 from nim couched in phra
of amiable irony, pestmarked Denver, and

then, within a few days, Kansas City, he

surmised that his brother was traveling
on fast trains and therefore with money
in his purse.

He had that m x received a postal
card, signed **\W, ' which bore a fow
taunting sentences  inoa handwriting
{ which Wheaton readily recognized,  lle
did not Tor an instant question that Will

| inm Wheaton, alins Snyder, had abduct
ed Grant

Porter, nor did be belittle the
situation thus created as it affected bim
e faced it coldly, as was his way. Hq
ought not to have refused Snyder's ap-
peals, he confessed to himself; the debt
he owed his brother for bearing the whole
burden of their common youthful crime
had never been discharged. The bribes
and subterfuges which Wheaton had em-
ployed to keep him away from Clarkson
had never been prompted by brotherly
gratitude or generosity, but always by
his fear of having so odious a connection
made public. He was face to face with
the crucial moment where concealment
involved complicity in a crime, IHis duty
lay clear before him--his daty to his
friends, the Porters—to the woman whom
he knew he loved. Was he equal to it?
If Snyder were caught he would be sure
to take revenge on him; and Wheaton
knew that no matter how guiltless he
might show himself in the eyes of the
world, his eareer would be at an end; he
could not live in Clarkson; Evelyn I’or-
ter would never see him angain,

The Gazette stated that a district tele-
graph messenger had left at Mr., PPorter’s
door a note which named the terms on

ut which Grant could be ransomed. “I'he
isn’t something in fortune telling.” HIS | ap0unt was large—more money  than

| James Wheaton possessed; it was not a
“Bver | great deal

for William Porter to pay.
It had already occurred to Wheaton that

| he might pay the ransom himself and

the thus establishing

He

boy home,

Fle turned all

Clearly

too great.

His brother was a criminal with

His own ca-

E . I gave her a quar- ssilable. Very likely the boy would be
‘,‘Nm Jooked at my hand. One | found quickly and the incident would
the m she told me was that 2lose with Snpyder's sentence to a long

‘olnf to have a large party at
__icmy house In less than a month, and
‘4t wbuld be follered by a calamity.
aughed at that. Thinks I to
‘We hain’t had any parties of
‘to our house for two years,
reckon we'll have one quite
come true. In about
my wife’s Aunt Jane came
d it you think she ain't
you ought! to see her,
pounds.”
ut the céalamity?’ in-
an who was sitting on
after a long pause.

visit us, an

Mm ing in front of
) oy hets s 1o the
semarkable collection of unnique
Maskets

: Mrs. McGooble— ble WWaste baskets! Y

T Mee ‘aste baskets

. helpless ninny! Those are the new .mo:
'of spring hata!

uced 3,917,618 tony
Jast year—a record toﬂ

©  ON ¥OOD.
N ¢ Uk

PFeoundation of Food.
: 1s ‘the founddtion of
le can eat Improper food
there is a sudden ool

{mprisonment.
matter what happened; and the more he
thought of it the likeller it seemed that
Snyder haa overleaped himself and would
soon Le where he could no longer be a

e

: ngs now,

He would face it out no

menace,

He went down to dinner late, in the
clothes that he had worn at the bank
all day and thus brought upon himself
the banter of Caldwell, the T'ransconti-
nental ageni, who sang out as he entered
the dining-room door :

“What's the matter, Wheaton? Sold
or pawned your other clothes? Come on
now and give us the real truth about the
kidnapping,” said Caldwell with cheerful
interest. *You'll better watch the bank
or the same gang may carry it off next.,”

“l guess the bank’s safe enough,”
Wheaton answered. *“And I don't know
anything except what I read in the pa-
pers,” Ie hoped the others would not
think him indifferent; but they were
busy discussing various rumors and theo-
ries as to the route taken by the kidnap-
ers and the amount of ransom. He threw

in his own comment and speculations
from time to time.
“Raridan’s out chasing them,” said

Caldwell, *I passed him and Saxton
driving like mad out Merriam street at
noon.” The mention of Raridan and
Saxton did not comfort Wheaton. He re-
fiected that they had undoubtedly been to
the Porter house since the alarm had
been sounded, and he wondered whether
his own remissness in this regard had
been remarked at the Hill. His fingers
were cold as he stirred his coffee; and
when he had finished he burriedly left
the room.

He felt easier when he got out into
the cool night air. His day at the bank
had been one long horror; but the clang
of the cars, the lights in the streets, gave
him contact with lifé again. He must
hasten to offer his services to the Porters,
though he knew that every means of ns-
sistance’ had been employed, and that
there was nothing to do but to make in-
quiries, He grew uneasy as his car near-
ed the house, and he climbed the slope of
the hill like one who bears a burden. He
bad traversed this walk many times in
the past year, in the varying moods of a
lover, who one, walks the heights and
is the ‘next plunged into the depths: and
latterly, since his affair with Margrave.
d known moods of conscience, too,
and these returned upon him with fore-
If Porter had not been ill,
there would mever have been that inter-
view with Margrave at the bank; and
Grant would not have been at home to be
kidnaped. It seemed to him that the trou-
bles of other people rather than his own
errors were bearing down' the balance
against his happinéss.

Evelyn came into the parlor with eyes
weepi ‘“Qh, bave you no

“Nothing had been heard from them
when 1 came up town.” He still stood,
valching her pityingly. *'I hope you un-
derstand how zorry I am—how divadful
I feel about it.” FHe walked over to her
and she thought he meant to go. She had
not heard what he said, but she thought
he bad been offering help.

“Oh, thank you! Everything is being
done, I know. They will find him to-
night, won't they? They surely must,”
she pleaded. Her father called her in his
weakened voice to know who was there

and she hurried away to him.
Wheaton's eyes followed her as she
went weeping from the room, and he
waiched her, feeling that he might never
see her ngain,  He felt the poignaney of
this lhour's history—of his having

brought upon this house a hideous wrong.
The French clock on the mantel struck
seven and then tinkled the three guar-
ters lingeringly. There were in a
vase mantel; he had sent them
to her the day before. Ie us one
dazed for a minute after she had vaa-
ished, e could hear Porter back in
the somewhere, and Evelyn's volcs
reassuring him. The musical stroke of
Jd1, the scent of

roses
on the

stood

hous

the

a pain. Ile star
amid a ruin

d then he
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m him like
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only
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There wa
Land walked wich her to the

wen only one of the men that
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to tell.
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mly too little
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one
abont
rounds,
ed his head enriously to one side
15 he thing un
usual about his eyes which she could not
Perhap’s he had only ont eye;
she did not know.

Raridan and Saxton, acting independ-
ently of the authoritics in the confusion
and excitement, followed a clue
that led them far countryward, They
lost the trail completely af a village fif-
teen miles ay, and after alarming the
country drove back to town. Meanwhile

had m

oke, amd there was s

describe,

slight

another message had been sent to the
father of the boy stating that the ran-
som money could be taken by a single

messenger to a certain spot in the coun-
try, at midnight, and that within forty-
eight hours thereafter the boy would be
returned. Ile was safe from pursuit,
the note stated, and an ominous hint was
dropped that it wonld be
don the idea of procuring the captive's
return unharmed without paying the smmn
asked. Mr., Porter told the detectives
that he would pay the money; but the
proposed meeting was set for the third
night after the abduction; the captors
were in no hurry, they wrote, The crime
was elearly the work of daring men, and
had been carefully planned with a view
to quickening the anxiety of the family
of the stolen boy. And so twenty-four
hours passed,

*“This is a queer game,” said Raridan,
on the second evening, as he and John
discussed the subject again in John's
room at the club. *I don’t just make it
out, If the money was all these f{ellpws
wanted, they could make a quick teuch
of it. Mr. DPorter's crazy to pay any
sum. But they seem to want to prolong
the agony."”

“That looks queer,” said Saxton.
“T'here may be something back of it; but
Porter hasn't any enemies who would try
this kind of thing. There are business
men here who would like to do him uap
in a trade, but this is a little out of the
usual channels,”  Saxton got wp and
walked the floor.

“Took here, Warry, did you evar know
a one-eyed man? It has just ocearred to
me that I have seen such a map since I
came to this part of the country; but
the circumstances were peculiar.  This
thing is queerer than ever as I think of
it.”

“Well 7

“It was back at the Poindexter place
when [ first went there. A fellow named
Snyder was in charge. He had made a
rats’ nest of the house, and resented the
idea of doing any work. IHe seemed to
think he was there to stay. Wheaton
had given him the job before I came. 1
remember that I asked Wheaton if it
made any difference to him what I did
with the fellow. Ile didn't seem to care
and I bounced him. That was two years
ago and I haven't heard of him since.”

“Who's at the Poindexter place now?"”

“Nobody; I haven't been there myself
for a year or more.”

“Is it likely that fellow is at the bottom
of this, and that he has made a break for
the ranch house? That must be a good
lonesome place out there.”

“Well, it won't take long to find out.
The thing to do is to go ourselves with-
out saying a word to any one. Let's
make a still bunt of it. The detectives
are busy on what may be real clues and
this is only a guess.”

“Y can't imagine that fellow Smyder
doing anything so dashing as carrying
off a millionaire’s son. He didn’t look
to me as if he had the nerve.”

“It's only a chance, but it's worth try-
ing.”

In the lower hall they met Wheaton,
who was pacing ‘up and down. He was
afraid of John Saxton; Saxton, he felt,
probably knew the part he had pliyed in
the street railway matter. It seemed to
him that Saxton must have told others:
probably Saxton had Evelyn's certificate
put away for use when William Porter
should be restored to health. Tliis went
through his mind as John and Werry
stood talking to him.

“Wheaton,” said Saxton, “do you re-
member that fellow Snyder who was in
charge of the Poindexter place when I
came here?”

“What—oh yes!” His hand rose quick-
ly to his carefully tied fonr-in-hand and
he fingered it nervously.

“You may not remember it, but he had
only one eye.” !

“Yes, that's 50,” said Wheaton, as if re-
calling the fact with difficulty.

“And Mrs. Whipple says there was
something wrong about one of the eyes of
the man who accosted her and Grant at
Mr. Porter’s gate. What became of that
fellow after he left the ranch—have you
any idea?” Raridan had walked away to
talk to a group of men in the reading
room, leaving Saxton and Wheaton alone.

“He went West the last I knew of
him,” Wheaton answered, steadily.

“It has struck me that he might be in
this thing. It’s only a guess, but Raridan
and I thought we'd run out to the Poin-
dexter ranch and see if it could passibly
be the rendezvous of the kidnapers. It's
probably a fool's errand, but it won’t
take long, and we'll do it unofficially
without saying anything to the authori-
tics.”  His mind was on the plan and he
looked at his watch and called to Raridan

Lo come. " d
~ *I believe I'll go along,” said Wheaton,
suddenly. “We can be back by moon to-

wise to aban

| morrow,” be added. conscientionsly, ' re-

remembered that he

mse,
together to The Bachelors' to get their
own things., It was 2 relief to Wheaton
to have something to do: it was hard!
possible that Snyder had fled to the ranch
house; bmt in any event he was glad te
get away from Clarkson for a few hours
(To be continued.)

THE DRINKING HABIT.

We nre Exceeding the Liguid Re-
quirements of the Organism.

It would idle to deny that the
drinking habit has reached almost the
proportions of a pastime among us
We no longer drink only when we a™
thirsty. We drink surroundet
by our fellows to promote fel-
l¢wship just as we drink when alone
to escape from boredom; we drink
when we are merry and we drink
when we are depres In short, we
drink much and often.

Each has his favorite tipple. Tea
that mild distillation of the Orlent, is
of gossip and literature,

be

when

good

ed.

the beverage

suggesting placid rumination and a
quiet setting. Soda, ginger beer and
the thousand and one concoctions ol
the corner soda fountain tempt the
abstemious, above all in hot weather,
Wines and more ardent spirits admin-
ister a fillip to the nerves of those
who are addicted to the use of alco-
holie stimulants. Each after his fash-

in some kind of exces

of this indulgence In

ion indulges
The secre

liquid refreshment of various sorts is
| to be found largely in the fact that
each season sees a multiplication of
the beverag that are agreeable to
the taste. \We drinx not because we
are thirsty, but because the flavor is
pleasing to the palate, and in doimz

this some physicians contend we are
exceeding the liguid requirements of

the organism. In considering this
matter editorially the Lancet re-
marks:

“The thirsty person who cannot sat
fsfy his thirst unless the beverage
contalns what is in reality a drug has
really acquired an unhealthy habit,
or, to put it plainly, a disease. Yet
what else is the alcohol of the various
alcoholic beverages, the caffeine of tea
and coffee, the glucoside or quinine of
bitters, or even the ginger of ginger
Heer or of ginger ale, the aroma otl
of the liqueur, the carbonic acid gas
in soda water, the citric acid of the
lemon and so on but a drug? All
these clearly convey somet! z into
the organism over and above water it-

self: they cannot quench thirst in the
sense that water does.”
The medical journal goes on to as-

cribe the great growth of this habit
of drinking liquids other than water
to the fear that water may contain
disease entities. It ends with a warn-
ing that persistence in the habit fre-
quently manifests its ill effects in a
disturbance of function which may
result in harm to the entire organism.

Rothsehild's Rules.

The greater financlers or business
men frequently give to the public
wise maxims for success. But it is
not always definitely known whether
these maxims were formulated when
the particular Captain of Industry
was a barefooted boy selling news-
papers or since arrival at the pinnacle
of fame.

It is, therefore, the more interesting
to read the rules formulated before
final success by Rothschild—the Roths-
child, the man who founded the house
and was Europe's greatest financier.
He placarded the walls of his banks
and counting rooms with maxims.
Here are a few of them:

Carefully examine every detall of
your business.

Be prompt in everything.

Take time to consider, and then de
cide quickly.

Dare to go forward.

Be brave in the struggle of life.

Make no useless acquaintances.

Pay your debts promptly.

Learn how to risk your money at
the right moment.

Employ your time well.

Be polite to everybody.

Never be discouraged.

Then work hard and you will be
certain to succeed.

Uncle Sam’s Slim Land Rescrve

The time when a man might move
westward and take up virgin soil at
his pleasure has passed, and in gen-
eral, it may be said that the son of the
farmer of to-day must look for his
sole heritage in the land his father
holds. It is now a barren boast that
“Uncle Sam has a farm for every one
of us.” In 1906 we had less than
90,000,000 acres of unoccupied habit-
able lamd. What a slim reserve that is
may be realized from the fact that one-
fourth of it was disposed of in the
following year. We cannot add to our
agricultural areas except by irrigation
and drainage, but we may, by intelli-
gent selection of crops, by scientific
cultivation and by careful treatment of
land make it produce three or four
times as much as it does at present.
And this is the direction in which our
development should proceed, for we
must find room within the next thirty
years for a doubled population in a
territory already fully occupied ac-
cording to our undiscerning ideas.
The American farmer of the future
must be a man of broad mind and tech-
nical knowledge.

In 1015,

Farmer—What's .all
Mandy?

Farmer's Wife—One of them thar
air-ship chaps is tumbling down the
chimney and out into the dining room.

Farmer—Do tell! Wall, jest set an.
other plate on the table and tell him
to make himself comfortable. Funny
how guests do drop in these days.

that racket,

: Getting Rich.

“How did you get the money to buy
paints to finish your big picture?”
asked the sympathetic intimate of the
struggling artist. “Pawned my coat.”
“Oh! And how much did you get for
your picture?* “Nearly enough to get
my coat out."—London Globe.

Indignant Beauty,
An omiibus conductor called out to
a preoccupied lady, “Miss, your fare!™
“Well,” exclaimed the girl, rousing
up, “it T am I don't want any of your
impudence.”—Tit-Biis.-

' In Persia It 1s considered effeminate

| to lavgh,

Y¥heaton sod Raridan hurried out '

Entertalning Quletly.
“These people who entertain
time in a chezap way make
ekeeper discus:
a friend

voung 16

sald a

xn ine msive pnz
had given. “lHow much wter Mar
gery's affalrs would be If she gave
lone gtunning lunch or dinner a sea
son? It would save her lots of trou-
ble, too.”
e deathblow
Wom-

» handsome dinners

nothin

en who cannot
and I
limit their
dened by a
obligations Dbecause

linen

1cheons :
entertaining

nd
and

of unpaid
cannot

wealthier

wels
l\lv....
as fine or china as
friends.

The power to entertain hand:
{s enviable; more to be envied
is the gift of entertaining charmingly
Glirls at 1id yor
who :

even

but simply. home
married women po
knack are never lacking in popularity

It is a pleasant thing to welcome
one’s friends, but when their coming
means a splurge that can be illaf-
forded entertaining misses its pur-
p()"e‘ - e —~—— o -
Weoe need to get back to the sim-
pler ways when having a few guests
to dinner did n mean a cater sev-
eral « xtra waiters and swelled bills.
There aré brides who pine to show oft
their dainty ¢ "»\1 og 4 'kvr;‘:il\g":_"h_|11:¥
who yet Keep their pretty things paci-

ed away waiting for the time when

soap has been dissolved, making suds,
they will keep fresh much longer than

usual, and will even freshen up

Algo, if one wishes to keep roses In
bud for some time, a soft thread
should be tied snugly aronnd the bud,
and when ready for nse, even though
several days after picking, the
will be found as snug a bud as when
first tied up, and, moreover, will not
shatter as soon as ordinarily.—Wom-
an's Home Companion.

rose

To Decrense Helght.

When standing or walking the ef-
fect of tallness may be decreased by
a slight droop of the head. To allow
the h~ad to hang s exireme and ac-
complishes nothing beyond an unpleas-
ap% appearance, while thre tiniest droop
ran do wonders. There should be no
stooping of the shoulders, however,
for this will ruin the figure and make
the girl most awkward. She should
hold herself erect, though not stiffly
80. Marvels may be done In taking
off rches by the manner of hair dréss-
'ng.

Lasy of Attraction.

The attractions of men to women
and women to men are full of the
most perplexing inconstancies and con-
tradictions imaginable. It is, for in-
stance, a physical law that magnet-
fsm is not simple attraction of one
thing for another, but the difference
of two opposing forces of attraction
and repulsion, of which the former Is
the greater. The same law holds In
relation to the attraction of men and
women for each other.

Stylish Foulard Gown.

Dotted wistaria satin foulard was
peed to make the gown from which
this model was sketched. Plain satin-

derfully if they have already drooped. |

all rhf)l
o

they can costly enough meal
to be in How more than
ionliﬁh! Thers are many ways in
which young people can enitertain |
at little cost. Eliminate expensive r
freshments and costly prizes. These
are the things that run into money.
What is needed is courage not to do
s the rest of your set does.
To Freshen Flowers,
It cut flowers from the florist's or |
garden are placed as scon as possible
in cold water in which a little mild

won- |

et
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A handsome afternoon or luncheon gown of crushed grepe crepe radium

made with tunic front and long train.

each side and across bottom of tunic

The double row of braiding down

is done in dark grape soutache. The

round chemisette ;and stock of tucked white silk mouseeline is outllned Ly

a wide band of self-tone passementer. Double bands of same trim

the

bottom of tucked fromt bodice, fust abose the unigue gindle of Empire waist.

e R i 0 e LD S .
ume violently or carelessly In any

one place and you wlill likety break

the back and cause a start f the

leaves. Never force the back of the | than no lady

book.

Sthowrid Train Their Nervew,

We hear women talk of ‘“nerves!
newges!” as though they looked upon
them as their greatest foes. AN the
physical pleasures of life are brought
to us through our nerves, and even
the higher joys of the intellectual and
the spiritual life we become aware of
only through the medium of feeling,
and for this reason alone it behooves
one to keep one's nerves in a normal,
healthTul and responsive condition.

The fact that the nervous system
{s amenable to training and that its
habits can be unerringly culttvated at
one's own will, and under one's own
direction, or with outside assistance is
necessary, 18 a fact of growing im-
portance. This is so because the re-
cent work of scientific men s show-
ing us to what a minute degree nerve
habits can be comtrolled and also be-
cause egpecfaily tn Amertca, our cli-
mate and our modern ctvilization are
making greater demands upon nervous
force and contrfbute to the ungon-
sclous formation of detrimental merw
ous habits.

The time bas come, prophesfed by
Mr. Gllman's “neolithic man”™:

We're going to wear great piles of
stuff
Outside our natural skins,
We're going to have diseases
And accomgllshments and shs.

Worry, {11 temper, haste, Ieiness,
overwork, selfishness, egotism and dis-
trust are in many cases bagd habits of
the nerves—Anna Sturges Duryea In
the Delineator.

Women Who Do Thinga.

Miss Anna Pritchett, of Loulsvile,
ooy 24 yemrs old, Is professor of
econamice at Wetlestey College. Miss
Margaret Ashton, sister4n-law of Am-
bassador Bryce, has been elected to
the tosm council of her native place
in England. Miss Zella Nuttall, of
Chicago, is field diwector of the Reld-
Crocker expedition in Mexioo. Mme.
Lounise Blano and Mme. Jeanne Menard
are remuflay ship physicians on two of
the lexgest Mediterranean steamships.

s Mac.
The fowchond filled with lines is not

- —_  ——————— |
A Snd Disappointiuent,

Mrs. Gould gets $36,000 a year all-
mony, and she insisted on the stand
m her positton could
dress Decomingly on less than 940,000
a year. So she's short $4,000 a year
alone, not 0 speak of hotel, carriage
and touring expenses. Evidently this
unhappy woman Is doomed to a life
of self-denial. Wheat she wanted was
$290,000 a year.

Hut Sesrch for a Shovel.

“Lady, I'm de gent you bhired ter
ctean yowr smow off last wioeer!™

“Bat, my dear man, it's summer
now, and the snow I3 21l gone.”

“1 Rnow, lady; but it's took ma all
dts fMne ter borrow a shovel.”

Poetry, Prose and Tmuth.

“It 1 shoukd die, and at my death
some frtend should come and stand
above mre—ehould whisper with his
sobbing breath biow very much he's
come to love me—4T he should weep
and wrirg his bands and wall that I
had acted fatrly—should say that cver
from the stends he's boosted me for
doing squewely; #f he should say that
I was right in giving out some close
decision agalnst the home team In a
fight where he haxd never oursed my
vision; If he shoul whisper In bis
grief, "'OM boy, I know that you were
straigh¢—I newer called you a lop-
eared thief nor swore you were a
pirate's mate; I never clamawed for a
rope when your decisfons4loolsed quite
sickly; nor hawe I yet expmessed the
hope you'd a0 where snowballs vanish
quickly; I cheered each time you act-
od well, as thou you were a human
being—nor dally gave you meery h—
for accidents beyond my seeipg; I al-
ways thought you did your best, and
so no side advice I proffered—I think
pn Mirly met the test whenever the
casion offered.’ Tf these wewe but the
wowds he sald, F'd rise up in my white
craviid—It were not enough to wake
the dead to gat a sadden shoek like
that— riee wp In my cgat of white
and Jook awoend a b8, add tbhen, if I
foornd that Pd heasd aright, Pd drop
back Gead sgain.“—Geeuntiand Rice.

The DBarlin police admintgtration
have decided to establish & prps of

wouran detectives.




